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DZACON TITLE 3 
(SNTERS C. WITH TOBY BY THZ EAR) Come right in here, you young imp 
of satan. I'm going to tell the parson 411 about this. 


| Rava REND J ONZS 
(SNTERS LL.) Here! Here! Whet's the meaning of this? What's the matte 


: Beacon Tuttle? 

‘ DEACON 

7 Matter enough! This young tremp you've picked up is going to jets 
i Raverem Jones. He's been into my apple oroh ard again. This is 

: third time he's been it it. 





. | TOBY 
That's a lie. It aint the third time. 


RSV ARAND 
What is it? 


TOBY 
It's the fourth; he didn't see me once. 


DJACON 
5 Well, it's going to stop. Reveremi Jones, the congregation don't 
approve of you supporting this here fellow. He's a stranger of 
doubtful cheracter---came in here on &@ box car. 


TOBY 
T' weren't neither--it was & cattle dtrain. 
~ | REVARAND 
Now let's not guarell. Deacon, I'm sorry if Toby les misbehaved. 
I'm sure he won't take any more of your apples, will ym, Toby? 


TOBY 
New, his old apples taste like he 100ks. 


DsACON 
How's that? 

TO BY 
Sour, and full of Worsm. 

DJACON 


I'm telling you, Reveram Jones, it's not wise keeping this boy under 
your own roof. and futhermore if he can't gut oh & good suit when 

he comes to church on Sumay, let him stay out. We don't want tramps 
r in ourchurch. WharaBORTUED Dey ar ane 


ARAB SLIA 
(2NT SRS C.) Oh where is that youngscamp? Oh there you are! (TOTOBY) 


“6 


TO BY 
—_— old Pathe News? 





oe ARABELLA 
You. yours flit you how dare you sneak in my house and put hop toads 


in my bed 








| | REVERID ) 2 
Toby, have you dons such & terrible thing as this? 
TOY 


Yes I did. She makes me sick. Thet sint all I dons; I put a garter 
snake in her shoe. She saint got no sense of humor &t all. 





ARAB JL TA 
I% looks to me like & minister of the gospel wowld surely abstain 
from such inaiffident, poorly annelyized exhibits of the the lower 
development of manhiind. 


TOB Y 
Gosh Miss Buts where did you get such big woms any way? 


ARAB &LLA 
Why out of my head of course. 


TOBY 
I'd hate to have ‘em in my stomach. 


3 ARAB SLLA 
Oh mercy." He's terrible. By the way, Reverend Jones, where is Bruce 
your ward. We are going to make him very prow before long. You'll 
find out after the trustees of the church meet tonight. 


D.dAC ON 
Don't say anything just now, arabella. 


ARABSLIA 
Now I shan't. You kmwye, Deacon, I'm & wman of few words. 


TOBY 
Yeah, but you sure do we those few wrds & lot. You know more about 
everybody's business than the newspapers. Pathe News thet’s what 
I'm going to call yo. Pathe News: Sees all, knows all, and tells all 


. ARABZLIA 
Oh you heathen! Anybody that pleys with snakes and toads is not right. 
Don't you know that those toads will make warts on your fingers? 
Wherever a toad touches you will heve warts. 


TOBY 
Oh boy, and I put ‘em in her bed. (BRUCZ SNTSRS) Hello, Bruce. 


ARAB SLLA 
Oh we went to see you, Bruce. My what a fine looking young mean you 
are. I wish you were my son. 


BRUCE 
Thank you, Miss Butts. (TO RSV.) Father, I'm going to tear down a 
part of that old garden Ball. I don't like it. It's too old. 
I'll put up & new one thet's mr 6 artistic. That's what an architect 
should do---tear down the old, and build new, 


RAV. 
That ol4 well was out there when I first came to this town thirty years 


ago » Bruce. 


BRUCE 
Yes, and so was tuis house, em the church you preach in. It's old 
and rough looking and #ould be torn down. fhey're both 4 disgrace to 
the town. 
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I should say, but did you hear the latest? You know that Mary Porter 
that works for Judd Grey, the benker? 


TOBY 
Gee, she's the prettiest girl in town. 


ARAB ZLLA 
And her beauty has cost her the honor and respect of the community. 
She'll have to be thrown out of the church, Reverem Jones. she hes 
& baby wd refuses to give the name of the father. We can't heave such 
trash as that in our c mrch. 


REV SREND 
“el1]1, you can't throw the poor girl out of the church. [f she has 
fallen by the wayside it is the church that should help her. 


D&ACON 
Such tramps eas she should be run out of town. Old Judd fired her, 
the minute he heard it. 


RSV SRW 
But what will the poor gim do? 


ARAB ALLA 
Thet is not our worry. She can't belong to our church and teach Sunday 
Schoo] sither. 

TOBY 
Aw gosh, she's the best Suniay School teacher thet ever was! 


ARAB 4LLA 
A Sumiay School teacher should has culture and refinement, an education 


TOBY — 
I suppose you thim you're qualified. Who could go to Sunday School 
qmd tihink about the Lord with an old devil like ym infront of him? 


Oh I won't stand for that. 


TO BY 
Well, sit down for it. (LOOKS QUT WINDOW) Oh look, there's Mary Porter 
now. She's got & bumile in her arms. (NOISd OFF STAGE) They're 
running her out of town. Jook at them kk@s makin' fun of her. That 
aint right. 


DaaACON 
It is right. em there's my little nephew Oswald aut there at the head 
of the gang. 

TOBY 
When I get throughwith him, he'll be at the end of the gang. (STARTS) 


D.sAQ N 
Toby, what are you going to do? 


e. TOBY 
I'm going tobeat hell out of your little Oswald. 


| DzZacon 
Toby's going to regret that if he hits Oswald. It's a disgrace. 


- 
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“TOBY 


(NOISZ G@ STAGE THEN INTSR WITH MARY SUPPORTING HGR AND CARRYING A BABY 


Come on in here, Mery. Reverend Jones, won't turn you out. Don't 
wory, Mary. .Gee, parson, she's about all in. What the heck am I 
gonna do with this. 


| ARAB &LLA 
Her baby! A squalling Bittle brat without « father. 
| | TOBY 
The heck it is. I'm gonné be its papa. 
Rav RAD 


(COMFORTING HR) There there, Mery, you'd better lie down now. 


MARY 
Oh now no! I've got to. The whole town is laughing at me---oven 
the children thet I loved snd taught. They tol@é me to leave town am 


I'll go. 


Rave 
No, you are not going until you have had assistance. 


ARAB ALLA 
You mean you ere going to take that girl umer your own roof, Parson? 


Rav. 
Yes’ 


| DEACON 
You can't do it! The church will cast the both of you out Such & 
disgrace! You have forgotten, Reverem Jones, that this is & parsonage 
end not a gathering place for tramps. 


Riva. 
I haven't forgotten that I am in the service of God, snd no matter 
whether they be rich or poor, thay ere all His childrea. And who are 
we to cast punishment upon our own flock? 


BRUCE 
But, feather, you can't let a girl like that stay here. 


Riv. 

Bruce, twenty years ago, you were left on my doorstep &l1 weapped up 
ina little bumdle. There was a note beside that little bundle and 
it read,"Pleese care for my son, and bring him up in the pathway of 
Gol" I took the little child that you were then end raised you to 
maihood and success. I asked no questions; Who knows but whet the 
mother who laid that bundle on my doorstep might have suffered the 
same agony of regret and shame that this poor girl now bears? 


ARAB LIA 
Oh thig will be good to tell. I'm going right now dow to Mre. 


Judds. lLandsekes get out of my way, Toby. (PUSHZS HIMaND XXITS C.) 


TOBY 
Extra! Shecial Sdition. Hear all about the big scandal. Don't buy 


& paper ask arebelle. 


BRUCE 
If thet girl stays here I move. 
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Come to my house end stay, Bruce I'G ba prow to have you. 


eR | BRUCE 
All rigst, Deacon, I shall. 


| DaACON 
Am this will cost you your job, Reverem. (EXITS C.) 





Riv. 
My job, but mo my manhood. Mary, you are welcome to stay here as long 
as I hava a roof to protect yu/ 


TOBY 
And we'll help you care for the kid. In fact, I'll--I'll be 4 mother 1 


REV. 
Why, Toby, you don't know how to raise babies do you? You've never 
had any experience have yo? 


TOBY 
No, but I raised a litter of pups ome: 
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ARAB SLIA 
Well, I ses that girl is still staying at the person's home. 


TOBY 
Yes, and she's gonna stay here as long as she wants to. 


Thet will not be long. Revered Jones is going to be asked to resign. 
The trustees are going to build & new church, a great big church on 
the Main Street, and we are going to tear down thet little bron 
church dow there inthe valley. Reveram@a Jones cannot preach in the 
new chureh because he has funny old fashioned ideas, and our church 
is going to be modern. 


TOBY | 
Reverefd Jones is the best preacher that ever told 4 sinner to g0 to 
hell. 

ARAB&SLLA 


Toby, how dare you swear infront of & lady? 


TOBY 7 
Gosh, you're nice aint you? If I was as good as you think yousere, I'¢ 
grow wings and flye (SXITS L.) 


DSACON 
(BNTERS'©.) Well, Arabella, you here already? Is the Reverend in? 
I suppose he's out visiting some more trash. Just as soon 4s the new 
church is built we are going to do away with him and his beggars. 


Am aren't the plans Bruce dsww up womerful? Im so proud of théboy. 
| Diac ON 
= He's e mighty fine lad. Too bad we can't get any line on who his 


parehts were. 
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, | ARABELLA oe 
I wish he hed been left on your d oorstep, Deacon. 
gee DEAC ON | <a 
Now, Arabella, how could I have raised tre lad? I don't know a thing 
about chilaren. Of course if I-=had--er well & sweet little woman 
like you for a wife. 


ARABSLLA | : 
Now, Deacon, don't become too flattering. You know I can't resist you. 


| e DEACON } 
Arebelle, I don't went you to resist me. Why can't we get married? 
| ARABELLA _ | 
Oh we're so---well, just think, Deacon, I'm nearly forty five, am you- 
Oh we're just too old to get married. dverybody would laugh at us. 


Dsacon 
No, they wouldn't. (TOBY sNT«aRS) 


” ARABALIA 
Yes, they would. I don't want any one w know about our little affairs 
We'll keep them to ourselves. Deacon, you mey kiss m if you want to. 


Be DsACON | 
Arabella, my Arabella. (THEY sMBRACE) / 


SBBY 
Hold ‘er Newt, she's headed for the pea patch. 


ARAB ALIA 
Oh, Toby, don't you dare tell: 


| TOBY 
what me tell snything? Oh my goodness I'm a woman of & few words. 
Of eou we now I don't believe its so I just heard, that is, If wouldn't 
repeat anything for the world, but I saw you two slobbering kisses. 
Oh boy, hot durn, gee whiz whisker soup, weit until I tell this. 
(STARTS TO DOOR YSLLING) Sxtra edition papers Deacon Tuttle kissed 
Arabella Butts. He kissed her on the settee. 


| BRUCE 
(4NTaRS C.) Toby, what's the matter with you? 


| TOBY 
I just caught Arabella am old Deacon Tuttle kissin'. Am now I'm 


gonna tell it all over town. watch my smoke! (dXITS CALLING) sxtra: 
Hear all about it. Extras 





. DSACON | 
‘Now, Bruce, you mustn't believe whst he seys. 
. BRU Ci 
I paid no attention to it, Deacon. 
ARABALLA 


Well, w must get ready to bresk the news to the person. I suppose 
he will be deeply hurt. | 
ee BRUCE 


Well, he's served his time as a minister. Why the old fellow is almost 
seventy years old. , ee 3 
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ARABILLA ee 
And his ideas of the gospel are older then = te 


3 DZACON | 
There's no culture or refinement to his preaching. I don't like to go 
to church and have the preacher talk about hell and tou straight at me. 


BRUCE 
When the new church is built, we can tear down that ugly little brown 
church. 


(SNTERS C. WITH EAT ON) How do you do. Iwas not aware that I had 
company. 


Di@D0 N 
Yes, we've come back from & méting of the trustees. Got & little news 
to break to ym. The bo@ad of trusstees of the church heve deciéed to 
build 4 newchurch. Bruce is going to build it. 


RAV GRAND 
Bruce will build a good one I know. 


ABABILLA 
We gre going to fush the construction, am have it completed by this 
time next year. We hope to open it on Haster Sumay. 


R.gV ZRIND 
A lovely time to open a church. I[ shall have a fitting service. 


DIAC ON 
Reveread Jones, you will heave mthing to do with the new church. The 
church folk went & younger men in the pulpit. You've been preaching 
to us for ey years, and we're tired of it all. 


R.3V.2R AND 
(STUNNED) You -you mean I don't preach any more. 


Dia CON 
Now. When the new church is finished, we are going to tear dow the 


' Old One, &1s0 sell this place am build & beautiful parsonage next to 


the church. 


ARABSLIA ; 
We hope, Reverend Jones, yor will not take this too hard. You smuld 
understand that you are too Old---besides we've given you a chime to 
improve your ways. We've told yom that we did not wish tramps and 
trash in our church, and still you insist upong bringing them there 
to sit beside us, and not only that you shelter an unGodly woman ben- 
neath your P00r 


DsIA0ON 
Well, that's sll we've got to say. We'd better be going. We've got 
to tend to business, &nd building a church is business same as any 


other thing. (THuY STAR?) 


RiVaRaAND 
weit | “por ely you're joking about taking my church away. You wouldn't 
tear down that little bromm church nor this parsonage. You couldn't 
destroy such sacred things. 


BRU CE 


We've got to tear them down; we want the lem to build the new ehurch 0 © 
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But heve you the heart to do it? Bruce, hat little church to 
= paptized you. Deacon, in that little church your mther was buried--- — 
: I seid the funeral oration. Arabella, your perents poth died am ie oe 
were buried there. Have you people the heart to tear down that old c 


chur ch? 


D3SACON | : 
Why bring up thims that are twenty years past. This is the future. 
Our town has become the weal thiest community for miles around. Silverda 
is om a boom. Averyone hes money---we are a higher class of people. 


| RIVAZRND 

; Why---because you have money? Money doesn't make the teachings of God 
any higher then they already are. The gospel is not bought with gold; 
e it is given for service. | 


‘ Djgacon 
We @o not cara to telk about it, Reverem. (ALL THRss RXIT ¢C.) 


RZEVSR END | 
a My church! Thay don't want me. I'm too old. Oh God forgive 
t : 


TOBY 
(2NTuRS WITH MARY L.)Gosh ding them gold toothed hypocrites. Gonna 
build 2a new church énd kick y ou out are they? Well, I pity the preache 
they get I'm gonnse start savin' rotten eggs right now for 3aster. 


RAViR3ND 
No, Toby, we must forgive them. They are blind with the wealth that 
os God gave them. They ere trying to gild the gospel with their Liltyy 
wealth, and it cannot be dom, i¢ cannot be done.(skils Be) 


Mia R¥ 
oh, Toby, how can people be so cnumel and unsesing? 


TORY 
'Canse they're trash, thet's why. They cé& lled you and m tramps caus 6 
we aint got no education, mr monsy, but I'd rather be just plain 
ignorant like I am then to have the mite of education they have, snd 
not know & damn thing’ Well, I'll be back atter while, Mery. (STARTS) 


MARY 
where are you going, Toby? 


) TOBY 
| Over to get some apples. 


MARY 
Not out of the Deacon's orchard, Toby? 


TOBY 
Yep. Got to leve ‘en. You know an apple & day will keep the doctor 
away---but they sint never ice pt me from gettin’ chased by the deacon. 


( axITR,, °-) 
| ox MARY 
Oh what shall Ido? If 1! could only tell. I can't stand their sneers 
- any longer. I'd run away but it would break poor Reverem Jones heart 
if I did. 
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| BRU CE ? “=e 
(3IPaRS C. BECQIB UNSASY AT SIGHT OF MARY) Zr pardon me [ came back fo 
my hat. | 


MA RY 3 
(HANDS IT TO HIM) Here it is Bruce. (HS STARTS) Oh, Bruce, I can't 
stand it eny longer. (TOBY ZNT2RS UNSZ 3S N) | , 


BRU Cz 
You'vsa got to. I can't marry you mw. It would ruin my whole career, 
I'll heve plenty of money soon, Mary. when I finsih this new church 
then I'll sem you am the kid away. 


MARY 
Bus,Bruce, won't you--- 


BRUCE 
I can't marry you of course mt. That's foolish end impossible. I 
wish I'd never met you. I-- Oh it's impossible--horrible. (#JXITS C.) 


TOBY 
Well, I'll be @ bed bug's teddy bear. Say if you're a man, I'm the 


king of Italy. 


BEDE ARY. 
Toby, you heard? 

TOBY 
You durn right I did. 

MA RY 


Oh, but, Toby, you must never tell. He would be disgraced and ruingd 
for life. I'll bear the sheme ani blame for him---Decause--because [| 
love him. ( XITS L.) | 


TOBY 
I'll be dadburned if I can figure it out. Gosh that forgivin' stuff 
is all right, but I'd rather beat the soup out of ‘am first. Well, I 
know one thing when Zester Sunday comes if Reverend Jones don't preach 
the sermon, they're gonna have one grand time in that church, ‘cause. 
I’m gonna bring the whole dog kecnnels and all the tremps [I can find 
to the church, and I dére ‘em to throw & one out. 


ARAB.iL TA 
(4NTZRS C.) Toby, you told the whole tom about the Deacon and I be ing 
in love. The deacon is getting out & warrant for your arrest for 
slamier end for stealing his apples. He saw you in his orchard agein. 


DEACON 
(SNTERS C.) Toy, I've called the sheriff, and you're going to jail 


for etealing my apples. 


TOBY 
aw I aint got any of your ole apples. | 
. 
ARAB AL L& . 
Why look your pockets are just bulched with them already. | | 
. TOBY | 
Them eint apples. i 
ARABSLIA : 
: 
- 


What are they then? - 
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| cr 
You'd better not try to find out. 





| ARAB UTLTA | | ) , 
Well, I will fina out. (GOS TO HIM) I'll search your pockets. 
POB Y 
Better stay away now, I'm warning yo. 


ARABALLA 
Don't warn ma. (RSACH ZS HAND IN POCKZT PULLS WT SNAKs) Snakes! (THROWS 
IT TO DSACON HE WRESTL“S WITH THROWS IT TO T@Y aND TOBY THROWS If IN 
THE DSACON'S PANTS. TH DSACN GSTS IT GT AND I? Oss DOWN ARABSLIA'S 
NECZ. SHS EXI?S SCRSAMING. TH DZACON AFaTSR HR) 


TO BY 
Gop h, I told ‘em not to search mee I hope it bites her on the alama- 


gooselem! ( sXITS) 
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MARY 
(GORS TO R&VSRSND IS WHO ISTANDING AT DOM) are you ready, Reverem? 


| RV 4 Rd ND 
Reveredn? You can hardly c#1l me Reverem now---the new church is 


built. 


| MARY 
You will always be Reverend to me and the poor people down by the 


railroad tracks. 


RIV 42RD 
I wonder where Toby is? 


MARY 
Tooy has been acting very mysterious these lest few dsys. [can't 
understand it. HHe keeps saying something about Zaster Jjggs thet were 


leid by a skank. 


TOBY 
( NTaRS WITH A BASKET OF 4GGS) Gone to church yet, Parson? 


JHART R&VARSND 
No, Toby, whet have you in thet basket? 


TOBY 
Them's Zaster eggs. 


tgs Rav. 
Where did you get them. 
To BY 
A skunk laid ‘em (HOLDS I UP TO TH2R NOS4) Sme 11% 


a MARY 
(HOIDS NOSZ) Oh, Toby, that's terrible! 


TOBY | 
This was a terrible skunk. Well, I'm off for the new church. Have 


you seen it yet? 
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eee RSVIRIND ! 
Yes. It ig beautiful. Only a genius like Bruce gould build such & 
structure. I am only sorry that they will not let the poor people 


in it. 


TOBY 
Guess they're efraid we'd scratch the carpet. Well, I'm going to chur 
Gogh you ought to see old Arabella Butts and Deacon Tuttle; they're 
sll dressed up like a couphe of Christmas trees. She's got on per new 
Raster Bonnet. 


| MARY 
Now, Toby, you mustn't start any trobbe if you go to church. 


TOBY 
Oh I won't. I never do. (ST&PS OUI) Gosh it's kinda clouding up. Bet 
it rains before the day is over. (EXITS: c.)- (CNURCH B&LL OFF STAGE) 


MARY 
You'd better hurry if you're going to church, Reverend. That's the 
last pell. 


| R&V sR IND 
I'm not going. I can't. I cannot bear to see snother minister in my 
pulpit. For all these years I've been their pastor---I've tried to 
Rive them the gospel that I know---but they don't want it---tbeirs 
is & gospel gilded with gold. Gilded Gospel! But, Mary, the spirit 
of God is not in that mass of stone they calle church. His spirit 
remging in the little brown church in the vale. (STORM AND WIND) 


MARY 
Listen! Doesn't that sound like a storm? 


RAVE RIND 
It doesn't seem as sunshiny as it was, Perhaps it will shower. 


TOBY 
Hurry! Hide me quick. I'm gonna get killed. I been to church: 


R4&V ZRAND 
But, Toby, it isn't time for church to be out yet, is it? 


DsACco N 
(ZNT2RS C. FOLIOWZD BY BRABALIA AN BRUCH) Where is he? He's going to . 
jail for this. 
ARABSLIA 
Oh my good aster het is ruined. 


BRU Cis 
He'll have to pay for the démage he done to the churche 


Rsv RAND 
Toby, whet have you do ne? 
D.sac ON 


He's done plenty. He brought all of the dogs and tramps in the 
neighborhood em marched them in the church end down the aisle 4s 


the organ played "Come to Jesus" 


ARAB ALIA i 
He filled the gester iggg baskest gor the Sundey school children witheue 
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rotten eggs and then threw them at us when we tried to put him out 


ee | : RIV3REND 
Toby, have you done this? 


| TY | 
Bure did, amd I got old arabelle a good one---hit her behim the pew--- 
and boy man she séid phew: 


| | ARAB.AL La 
He done something before the service even started. When we entered the 
new church, we smelled the most sickening odor I ever led reach my 
nostrils, What sort of & mixture did you put in the church, Toby? 


TOBY 
Stink bombs made out of skunk soup with limbruger cheese am tis 
Descon's dirty socks. 


RV 3 REND 
Toby, I am sorry you havedone 411 of this. 


TO BY | 
Well, gosh they ain't got no business bein' so high falutin'. I told 
‘en that if you didn't preach that first sermon in the now church, 
no one ever would, and I stuck to my word. I took the new minister 
out and tied him to Si Perkin's Jackass and then started him down the 
road. Am that aint all Idone. I put limbruger cheeseoon the floor 
so they could step on. I filled the place full of hop toads, and 
garter snakes, glued all the song booxs together, and---and--- 


DdACON ARABSLJA AND BRBCE 
That's enough! (THUND&R AND LIGHTANING OFF STAG3) 


MaRY 
Listen! Listen to that wind. 

DAC ON 
A storm's coming up: 

ARABAL La 


Oh this is terrible. I'm go aeireid of storms. 


BRUCE 
That lightening is awful close to the ground. it's the worst kind in 
the world. It zig zags and then jumps right down. [CRASH OF i HUNDAR 
AND SHOT FIRSD IN BARRSLL) Look. It Struck that teee in the front yerd 


. DsACON 
Look at that sky. It seems as if the wrath of God were breaking out. 
RSV3 REND 
But if our hearts be free from sin, we med not fear. 
TOBY 


Ohd arabella's just about to shimmy out of her underwear. She's dons 
something. 


| DsACcoN 
Reverend, this is the worst storm I ever saw. What can it be? 








(} 


(\) 


Your son? 











PN os 13 
| s REViIR ND 3 | 
There is nothing to fear. If God wants .to take w he will, so why 
trem ble ? i ai 


ae BRUCE 3 
But I can't die now, I can't! (LOUD CRASH OF THRNDIR. STAGs GOdS CL&AR 
BLAQ® THEN RD.) | 


TOBY 
Lightening hit the new church. (CRASH AGAIN) It's falling down, 


| BRUCE 
My church! It's destroyed. 


RSVARSND 
wna why shouldn't it be? Your church wes a mockery to God. Wheat does 
such @ palace mean to Him ebove if it will mt give service to all? 
& church for the richis not & church for the Lord. Your gilded 
ehurch of gilded gospel has fallen. 


- ARAB ALLA 
Oh, Reverem, pray for us, won't you? 


TOBY 
Pray for yourself, you old high hat. 


REV sRSND 
I cannot stay the lend of the almighty when H is wrath ypa_deon 
provoked. Confess your sins am ask forgiveness. | 


BRUCE 
The storm is nearly over. Why be a fool and confess? It only 
frightened us. The storm is almost over. (LOUD CRASH OF THUND sR) 


TOBY . 
The hell it is. You better spill what you know about Mary, Bruce. 
If youdon't Iwill. I can't Keep guiet no longer. He is the father of 
her child. (PuINTS TO BRUCs) You don't deny it either, 


REV IRAND i 
Bruce, d0 you man you let that girl go through all the shame and sorrol 
without your teking any of the blame? Were you low enough to do that? 


& 


sti BRU CE 
Yas ~ I-<- 
RSVLRAND 


(FORGETTING HIMSiTF WIT EMOTION) Then I hope you are struck dead. é 
I never wanted to condemn in my life before, but now--( GRABS HIS THROAT 


~ ARABALIA | | 
(SCRZAM) Wait! I'11 confess too. Don't kill him. 
R&V AR AND 
And why not? : 
3  ARABSLLA tS. 
Becasue he is my son. - | 
| “a DsZACON ? 


$ 





a w 





OS Ty. 


M2 TLE | NS nee nm a PERRET LARS eR 
e 





| Yes. When I went to college I met & man and fell madly in love with 
— him. I was & little fool---he ssid he would marry me, I fell for 
his telk. Befoee I mew it I was facing shame and disgrace. I 
gouldn't come back to my folks with the baby, 50 arriving on an 
early morning train, I carried the bumile with Bruce in it to your 
door step am placed it there. Bruce is my own son, Reverend, my own 
son. (DROPS IN CHAIR SOBBING) 


BRUCE 
Oh God forgive me. I wes drunk with the wine of success. All I could 
see wes gold and the applause of the people. Mary, forgive me and 
let me spemi my life in making ammends. (TAK4dS HER IN HIS ARMS) 





| D#ACON 
So, Bruce is your own sone. 
ARAB saLLA 
Yes, I knew I would leve to tell him someday. I couldn't die with thet 
on my mind. (THE STORM IS OV4R AND TH STaGs IS LIGHT RR) Why look’ 
The storm is over’ ; 


RIVSRAND 
Yes, the clouds of lies and hypocrisy heve vanished with the revebling 


light of truth. 


TOBY 
Well, now that its 11 over, I want to say we just hed one hell of a 
storm. 
‘ DEACON 
— The church is completley ruined. 
TOB Y 
It was darned near ruined before the storm started. 
DAACON 
We'll have to use the old one agéin. 
TOB Y 
Listen, who's gonna be the meacher? 
| ALL 
Reverend Jones. 
BRUCE 
(ARMS AROUND MARY) Merry us, Father, at oncé. 
REVS RAND 
All right, I'll get my book. (Hg EXITS) 
ARABILIA 
(AS DSACON WHISPukS IN HER BAR) Oh, Deacon. 
DdaCoONn 


Will y ou? (SHE WHISP.ARS BACK RSVZRIND SNTSRS) Reverem, make it & 
double wedd ing? | 
RSZV LR END 
— You end Arabella, Deacon? 





